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cut him in two.   Had the train waited for me I should
have been seated beside him.

In Pretoria I fell dangerously ill of dysentery, and I
was later on shown the spot where they meant to~bed
me out; but I got over it, thanks to a Boer who con-
sidered 'himself under an obligation to me.   He came to
me and said, "You are going to die."
I said, "I know it."
"Do you wish to die? " he said.
"I am too ill to care either way," I replied.
"If you will promise not to let any English doctor
come near you again I will save your life."

I agreed, and he gave me the white of a raw egg

every hour for thirty-six hours, during which he would

not allow me to swallow anything else, not even a drop

of water.   I suffered agonies of thirst, but the result

was a complete cure and I have never had the least

return of the malady, not even in India, although the

medical board told me when I was going out that I was

sure to have a recurrence and might possibly die of it.

I refer to my illness solely to place on record a remedy

which, in my case at any rate, proved entirely successful.

I was much taken with Natal and the Natalians, but

the Transvaal and Cape .Colony did not appeal to me.

I made no secret of my entire disbelief in Mr.
Chamberlain's anticipation that the Transvaal would
prove a suitable and successful Colony for young Eng-
lish farmers. He heard that I was expressing my dis-
belief somewhat freely and was very angry. He asked
me to call on him at the Colonial Office, and when I
did so he attempted to sweep the carpet with me. I at